MY ROMAN" CONSULATE                     371

d'affaires who, in an outbreak at Constantinople,
hoisted the flag over a brothel he frequented, the
memory is perhaps too old to have reached men
born much later than I, but for the twenty years of
my first knowledge of European matters our repre-
sentation abroad was a disgrace to America.

I landed in New York the day after the battle of
Gettysburg, and for the first time in the history
of our trouble I felt assured as to the end, for I
perceived that the attempt at invasion by the Con-
federacy showed that the government of it felt its
affairs to be in a desperate condition, and the de-
termination on the part of the North was evidently
unshaken. From that time I never felt any anxiety
as to the final result. I found my brother at the
head of the construction department of the revenue
service, his friend Salmon P. Chase being Secretary
of the Treasury. He was desirous to keep me at
home to assist him, with which desire I was ready
to conform, but the opposition of his wife was so
bitter that he had to decide against my staying,
and, taking my wife and boy, I returned to Rome.
My brother was already attacked by the malady of
which, two years later, he died.

Arriving in Kome, and resuming the direction of
the consulate, I found to my dismay that General
King had appointed as secretary of legation a local
American banker, a " Copperhead," who had in the
name of the government, but without authority, re-
quested the Roman Ministry of Foreign Affairs to
dispense with the visa on the passports of all Amer-teramiable Severn, and under herches I troublede Jerseyey assumed himnds and promising support-
